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of our arrival, I was able to select one, in which
I had but two companions. They stuck a
tallow candle against the earthen wall, resolved
that if the fleas devoured them before morning,
at least they would "perish in the light/' Down
they lay, contented, low-minded Greeks,, without
self-respect enough to consider themselves as
men aggrieved, and were asleep in a few minutes.
1 found it less easy to reconcile myself to my
lot, but hit upon an expedient not sufl&ciently
appreciated, that of conquering vexation with
fatigue. Accordingly, leaving my companions
to their dreams, I sallied forth, and walked for
hours up and down beside the still and gleaming
sea, I have seldom seen a more picturesque
spectacle than the town of Syra presented on
that occasion. It is placed on a crescent-Mil,
which rises from the water-side, just opposite the
little island on which the lazaretto stands.
The whole of this crescent, and also *a steep
mound on its summit, is covered with houses
ranged one above another, stage beyond stage,
like the steps of an amphitheatre. In the